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YEAH,
¢/  JUST FINISHED.
NO, NO. NO OFFICIAL
STATEMENT AT THIS
TIME OTHER THAN T
AM SADPPENED BY
HER PASSING.

NO, PO NOT
INCLUPE THAT. T

. BUTGETA .
PRESS RELEASE \ ot AT TO

READY FOR THIS
B AFTERNOON. UNTIL NEPEARINS ILL OF
A\ "THEN, TELL THEM
NO COMMENT.

NOT HERE,
RAINA. JUST
LET IT GO. HE'LL
GET WHAT'S
COMING TO HIM
ITISN'T FAIR. SOMEDAY.
MS. BRISENDPINE'S
PEADP BUT THAT
uUNMITIGATED I
STILL GETS TO
WALK AROUND.




WORKEDP
FOR HER.

PANIEL
WESTINGHOUSE.
I WAS A CLOSE
FRIEND OF VAL'S.

DIP YOU KNOW
HER WELL?

OH, You
MUST BE RAINA,
THEN. PLEASURE TO
MEET YOou, THOUGH
I WISH IT WAS
UNPER HAPPIER
CIRCUMSTANCES.
IT WAS A LOVELY

h

SERVICE,
THOUGH.

b/ T EXPECTED V $HE'S...NOT [ e /
TO FIND FEELING o
LUCIFER HERE, | HERSELF AT -

BUT T HAVEN'T

SEEN HER
ANYWHERE.

/ IF THE
TWO OF You
WOULDP FLEASE
COME SEE ME
WHEN YOu CAN.
WHEN LUCIFER

THE
MOMENT.
‘ WHEN YOU SEE
LUCIFER MUST HER, PLEASE TELL
HAVE TAKEN ALL HER THAT vAaL
OF THIS PRETTY TASKED ME WITH
HA SETTLING HER
AFFAIRS IN THE
EVENT OF HER
PASSING.

BETTER...
YEAH.

THERE'S
NO RUSH. TAKE AS
MUCH TIME AS YOuU

1S FEELING NEED. PAPERWORK
BETTER, OF ISN'T GOING
L COURSE. ANYWHERE. A



NOT EEELING m YOu THINK

HERSELF? HE WANTS
TO HURT

WHAT ELSE
COULD T SAY, BOB?
THAT SHE WENT ALL
BOOK OF REVELATIONS
BEFORE, SOMEHOW,
BECOMING THE
KEEPER OF SECRETS?Y
WHAT IF HE'S AN
ENEMY?

KNOW ANYTHING
ANYMORE OTHER
THAN VAL'S
PEAD, LUCIFER
ISN'T LUCIFER,
AND I'M OUT OF

- A JOB...

V I SWEAR, EVEN

THE WEATHER |15
PISSING ME OFF.
WHY 15 1T 50
DPAMN SUNNY AND
NICE? IT SHOULDP
BE RAINING AND
MISERABLE

A

PANMIT,
BOB. T WISH
LUCIFER WAS

HERE. SHE
SHOULD HAVE
BEEN ABLE TO
SAY GOODPBYE. /

NOW?
NOW I TRY
TO FIND A
WwAaY TO MAKE
LUCIFER
HUMAN
AGAIN.

WHAT
MAKES You
SO SURE
THERE'S A
WAY?Z

RIGHT NOW, THE
WOMAN WHO
USEP TO BE THE
KEEFPER OF
SECRETS 1S
SITTING IN VAL'S
KITCHEN.




HARLOT?
HARLOT,
WE'RE
BACK.

\' ARE YOU READY
TO TELL US WHAT
HAPPENED?

WHAT HAPPENED

TO You? TO

LUCIFER?

IT'S BEEN
THREE DAYS,
HARLOT. TELL

US SOMETHING.
ANYTHING.
ANYTHING WOULD
BE BETTER THAN 4

NOTHING.

I THINK
SHE'S
CATATONIC.

AFTER

WHATEVER SHE'S
BEEN THROUGH, I'm
NOT SURPRISED.

I'M GOING TO
CHANGE INTO
SOMETHING A
LITTLE LESS
POUR.

ALL RIGHT.
SEE IF You
CAN AT LEAST
GET HER TO EAT
SOMETHING.
MAYBE THAT
WILL HELP.




MISS HARLOT, - I'VE ) WELL, I BET IF
PLEASE. You 5 : YOou PUT SOME FoOOD
NEED TO EAT HO - i IN YOUR MOUTH IT
SOMETHING. /° i ( . N\ [ WILL COME BACK TO
y 4 3 You. GO ON, TRY IT,
MISS HARLOT.

FASTRADA.
MY NAME 1S
FASTRADA.

AND
I'M NOT )
HUNGRY. /!

g

iy
p

ALL RIGHT...
FASTRADA. BUT
I'LL LEAVE THIS

HERE IN CASE YOU
CHANGE YOUR
L MIND.

SHE STILL
WON'T EAT ANYTHING,
BUT AT LEAST SHE'S

TALKING NOW. AND
SHE SAYS HER NAME
1S FASTRADA. EVER
HEAR A NAME LIKE

THAT-- UH,

RAINAZ




